piece is perhaps there to evoke the torment of domestic drudgery.
Another misconceived machine in the show, created by psychoanalyst Wilhelm Reich in 1940, is the Orgone Energy Accumulator, a wooden cubicle lined with sheet metal and steel wool. A follower of Freud, Reich believed that a concentration of "orgone", which he conceived of as a primordial form of energy, would increase "orgastic potency". This would, in turn, relieve pent-up psychic and physical tensions, promoting general health and vitality, and even playing a part in curing cancer. Reich offered the box for testing to Albert Einstein, who pronounced it a dud.
Among those treated with orgone therapy was British computer-science pioneer Alan Turing, who was forced into treatment to "cure" his homosexuality. His proposed Turing Machine would simulate the behaviour of any other machine, including itself. The machine as medicine shows up again in a piece of art constructed by Emery Blagdon, a sometime vagabond and tinkerer who once built a working tractor from the ground up. Born in 1907, Blagdon created intricately woven wire-and-bead chandelier-like mobiles, which he called "healing machines", and hung them in an outhouse on his Nebraska farm. He re-routed the power lines from his house into the shed, hoping to harness the electricity's healing powers. However, Blagdon died of cancer in 1986, the energy from his machines having failed to heal him.
There is much to admire in Ghosts in the Machine. Thomas Bayrle's 1989 Madonna Mercedes, for instance, is a mother-and-child collage that, on close inspection, is made up entirely of drawings of Mercedes-Benz automobiles. Günther Uecker's New York Dancer IV (1965), a nail-studded phallic sculpture 2 metres tall and powered by an electric motor, is more mystifying.
Mystification, however, can also be a thing of beauty and delight, as evinced by Gianni Colombo's Elastic Space, a three-dimensional grid made of illuminated, moving rubber bands. Designed to "catalyze variable perceptual experiences", the piece is mesmerizing and soothing.
I stood in the quiet, darkened room watching the glowing rubber bands slowly moving back and forth, up and down. I thought perhaps I would stay for a while. I could contemplate infinity. BOOKS & ARTS COMMENT
